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VARIETIES: 
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THE” MECOENAS: or 
CANDID INDVSTRY, Mr, 
| oh HN Fox» of Grayes: Jie, Gnas 
My barblg, Mie mo weake!* 


Worthy Sir, 


MN neting worthy your aC- 

ceprance, and gaine me ho- 
'nour in the oblation, had 
lov'd Thalia pleas d to bleſſe 
my brajne with ſome deſer- 
ving ſubject; yet theſe greene fruites (though 
he BF) gatheredin che Spring-time of my knowledge) 
| A2 5 and | 
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es The Epiſtle D edicatory. 


and farreunworthy of ſo choyſe a Pallat, may 
by Your kind acceptance bce digeſted, and 
chought as ſweet to all rhat taſt, as che rich 
fruite the pregnant Summer yeeldeth. Yet, Can- 
didSie; Thad nor rob'd the Ageof ſo much Itm- 
udence as to communicate the weake effects 
my Infant Mufe produceth to your judgement, 
but that I knew a ſweete encouragement lives 
in your gentle” cenſure can give an infſpira= 
tion to that braynethat is but yet ambitious of 
deſert; which gives me hope I ſhall (when I 
write next) produce things that may merit ap- 
probatton,andauſeyouto.confeſle me, 


CA Servant ftudious. 
orc deferve your love, 


Et 0. To rDan, 


. T0 


* pm oy 


TO T H E CRI Tl CA 
READER: 
 Sowre Sir, a word with you; 

We Ince Iam fallen into the hazzard of Jour i im- 
Nl £ feftious cenſure, and that 7 know you come 
> tokill, not nurſe my infant Muſe, my lan- 

grage Dill have licence; 7 muſt tell you, you 
are ungently bold to treſpaſſe ona ; Page of mine, ſeeke 
fome knowne Author, whoſe applauded name ſelfe-loved 
opinion taught you to admire; The title page you cen- 
fare, not the worke, 7 am-condemn'd already by that - 
male, but tis no legal tryafl, 7s. your wiſe knowledge 

Jo prophetick growne,that inan Authors neme you reade- 
his merit, or thinke you that the learned Magazin is 
quite exhauſted from the thrifty ſchooles to make but one- 
man happy Either reſolve toreade me honeſtly with a. 
true purpoſe to be juſt in cenſure, condemning onely theft, 

er ſuch blacke guilt, or fairely leave mee to.my. Candid: 

Reader. 
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TO THE: CANDID 

Reader, Health andincreaſe 


of Kn owledge, 
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*F7=5 He pregnant Bee, fil'd with the hony'd boun- 
*$34ty of the Roſe, flyes to the . wealthy Hive.2s 
2 394 doth my humble Muſe untoyour Candor, you 
S228) are a, true Mecenes the perfect Storchoule 
of a,royall foule, whoſe gennine diſpoſition is got turn'd 
withthe nextbreth offraile opiniongbut'wilfrhe meareſt 
meriteſtimate with a-moſt gemlecenſure. - You under- 
ſtand what man would doe, and thinke it more zetheriall 
togive his Muſe a girththen adeſtroying lentence;Þ have 
compos'd to feedethy gentle view thefe various Poems 
for which Imaſt Apologizethusmuch'; 1 havenot rob” 
the Hive ofany mans endeavours, 'orexhauſted his hony 
txeaſurie ro enrich, my barren labours, but from! the gas. 
tive lower ſuck'd I my ſweeteneſle, if there bee qught 
that'may content thy wealthy pallar, it is thine owne,the 
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Cookeprepar'd it forthee: Farewell. © = 
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gn as oy 
ci caehethertodnatety 
Of my friend M-. Thomas Fordan, ' 
1 Tetraſlichon. \o 
Ordan in Harveſt ſwell's,and ſo thy vayne 
Runn's like a ſudduine Torrent after raine. 


End as thou haſt begu#, and as that River 
That beares thy name z, thow-mayſt be read fer ever. 


Tro. HirrvvooD. 


EOS EDS EOF ROTORS DS DE OE DESI 
To my Fricad M*, Tho, Jordan on his Poems, 
which I title, His Y »der-wood. 


V dT btioans;” hom readihine Vnder wood 
Of growing Poelie, 1 underſtood, 

( 4t leaſt imagir'd)that Tſaw a Spring 

Breake through the depth of Winter ; anda Ring 

of Sylvans, Satyrs,and light- footed Fawnes, moe 

That haunt the V/ pods the Mountaines, and the Lawnes; . © 

(Each with his Nimph) ananimouſly mer, | 

Hll overjoy' dio dance a roundelct, 

For that they found inthy delightfull Grove, 

Something for every one of them to love ; 

Each in his ſeveral kind; ando re them ſate 

The ayrie Choriſters, (none without a Mate) 


V pen thy branches, who unto their dance, 
(With no leſſe joy in Muſick) did advance 
A welcome,and awiſh dincreaſefull way, 
Toevery ſiemme,to every ſprig,and ſpray, 


Sprang from thy pregnant braine, The Mules throne. 


'Toheare thoſe birds chaunt forth whe cheereſull Song 
They had inſþpir'd them with; whilſt through his Rayes 
Phcebus ſate ſmiling dow ne, to ſee his Bayes, 

Tet wnxegletied; and this leaden age 
(Whoſe dulneſſe dampes his Lawrell, which the rage 
Of Thunder never blaſted) to ſend forth 
Genius that to weare it ſings its worth, 
eAnd now (moſt happily) when the Poets old 
Are ſinking tos ! That one ſoyoung ſhould hold 
Theclnb up gainſt the Giant ignorance, 

The malice of the times, and blinder chance, 
Apollo pleas'd,theu mayſt exper ſoonc after 
(For onely thou haſt mov'd bis this yeares laughter) 
To bein's Darlings liſt, then will he ſhine, 
Propitiouſly on every plant - thine 
And make them flouriſh by his chearing light, 
Throagh the gre _— of detrattion' s ſpight ; 
And ſend thee followers, and admirers,who 
Shall cry up all thou doeſt or aym' ſt to doe. 

Meage time 1 lend(that dares onenvy looke) 

This Page to beare a Torch before thy booke. 
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| To M*. Thomas Jordan on his Fancies. 


Read thy Fancies 3 wondred how 

Such ſtreaines of wit ſhowld from thee flow, 
Friend lordan; Inerethought thy head 
(Like Nile's ſcarceyet diſcovered) 
Would ſo breake out ;, but now I am 
Pleas'd with the knowledge whence they came. 


Some Poctaſters of the times, 
That dabble in the Lake of Rhimes ; 
Care not, ſo they bein Print 

What ſordid traſh or ftuffe is int. 

There are too many ſuch I feare 

T hat make Bookes cheape and Paper dcare, 


But thou art Poelie's true ſonne, 
The 1{ſue of thy braine doth yunne 
With well digeſted matter,thine, 
Are Morall ſome, and ſome Divine, 
Some Satyrs ſome love's Rapſodics, 
The dead live ty thy Elegies. 
We that are old in th' art muſt leake, 
And worne with often ofage breake ; 
Thy youzer pot the Muſes will 
With their beſt waters alwayes fill 
When we are gone,the World ſhall ſee, 
A full-brim'd Helicon in thee. | 
Tno, Nazs 28, 
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SIO LIOINGG FRICTION 
To his Friend the Author M'. Thomas Jordan, 


on his Varieties. 


Muſt not Iordan paſſe, though the waves vlide 
I ws wall pes he the ER and tide : x 
Nor for he land will I forſake the ſtreames, 
0n whoſe brow danceth flowrie Anadems, 
But every limbe bathing in freſh delight, 
Onicken the bravery of my appetite, 
I ſcud amid ſt ihe Curles, and with my palme, 
Stroake the aclicions waters inacalme, 
Whoſe vertues are more pewerfull in their birth; 
Then all the diſtillations of the earth z 
To ſip of this from Cupids hollow hand, 
Creates effefts more ſtrange then dart, or brand : 
Onaffc Candid Reader,vut dull clots be 298, 
For iordan's waters,4r7e pure Helicon. 
ED. Ma Y. 


SHEELE LOS ET EAR RIS LOEIDS R AS 
On my Friend and adopted ſonne W,Thomas . 
7ordan the Infant-Poet of our Age. 

Rom ſmalleſt Springs, ariſe the greateſi —_— | 

[3 Thou haſt begun well ; who dares hinder thee 

Still ro goe forward, and dilate thy beame:, 

T* acquaint the world with thy ſweete Poetry, 

Speake ftill in tune, h ide not thy x worth but fhew it, 
That men may ſay, thart borne #vt made-a Poet, © 
And he that fol thy. groawng; Muſeſta cheriſh; Sy 

May his fixt hopes in expetlationpetiſhc)2 12 : 

i 5 - 1 Thine(ance Complement) 7, B. 
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XUM 


POETICAEL 
VARIETIES. 


A Gentleman in love with twenty Miftreſſes. 


Prethee leave me love,goe place defire (fire, 

zY Inthoſe cold hearts that ne're felt Am'rons 

S\ Or letme be thy Martyr,let me burne 
<4 Till lamnought but aſhes, and my #«rxe 

Tranſlated to ſome common Spicerze, 

May ſerve thee more then thy 4rts/lerie. 

Coy Madams tafting me in their hot ſpice, 

Shall fecle more flames then all the learn'd advice 

Of Eſculapizs canalay,though he 

Deſcend from Heaven toteach new-Myftery; 

If this may not be:granted;let me crave 

As many hearts as flames,then ſhall I have 

A multitude of fayre-ones; Then I'may 

Enjoy my Roſa,ſpend the Am'rous day 

Within herarmes,and at the night retire 

To Y1oletta,quench another fire 

| B 2 In 


Roſas 
Violettas 


4 


Awon4. 


Honorta. 


HMilleſcent. 


Ca/tara. 


| Billg's. 


Bli74. 


Br ata. 


 Poeticall Varieties. 


Inher cold boſome, but ere day doth riſe 
Salutethe Morne in my Aurord'seyes: 

There like toan 1dolater ile gaze 

Till my Henoriarids me ofthe maze | 
Anddraws meto her Bower, where having ſpent 
Some heavenly houres, ile inde out M:Heſcent 
(That wonderof perfetion) wetwo, 

Can teach the Twrtles whatthey ought todoe z 
With kiffes moyſt her Ruby lips ile cover. 

But then a#arsſ{ayes! doenot love hers 

Who with a witty {weete indulgent ſmile 

Tells mc I doe forget her allthis while. 
Thendoe I kiſſe and ſtudy to excuſe, 

But yet am ſtrait inſtructed by my Muſe. 


_ Fellara wants me, theres a minde as faire 


And beautifull as all the other Are: 

In their externall teatures, ſuch a one 

Might have perſwaded deſperate Phaetoy, 

To haveforfookehis Chariory her Hove 
Nextto my Beages,till Fancybidsmeprove 

My chaſt E/za,inher Virgin breſt, 

Lyes farre more worth then Poets have expreſt. 
In painting ouf?andora, I conteſſe | 
IT honour heras1 doe happineſle; 

But not like my belov'd Beata, ſhee-. 

Can give inftrudtionsro Aortalitie, 

How we may ſcape Hells fataltfire and cone, / 
To (loves blcſt Paradiſe) Z&zinm; 

Except Thalia (oneasflire and kind) 


- Perſwad's us tobe of another minde'; 


Makesus beleeve ElL;zium isa place 
But feign'd unleſſe it be inher embrace: 
| : - { 


Poeticall Parietire. 
Where I could ever reſt, thence never part 
Would Ezlentina fend me backe my heart; 
Yer ſuch ſweete chaines of toveſhee binds 'it in, 
That ſhould I thinke to looſe, twould be a ſe 
To greatfor Abſolntion, I muſt reſt 
Untill P4cella(nor morefaire then bleft) 
Plcaſe for to giverelcaſe, inrheritlyes ' 

To make me hug my owne drare perjurtes , 
Ard yet ſheeknowes LA mbroſiabeing by 

I canneglc@her andher porencie. *  * 
Ambroſia can Ip kami Rebns p 

To Columb:ina(ſheethatis more ſweet , 
Then natures pe fum'd yiolet) he that knowes 


Her ſweetneſle,/as I doe, will ſay the Roſe 
Breaths but contagion, yer ©9407: ſhall 


Kind nature did beſtow,for in herbreſt - 
Arabiahs,and the chaſt Phenrx neſt. / 

Muſt I though lofe Fidelaand'deny *'* * 

My faithto Arabella, ket medye LOS 
WhenTremembernotrhe ſacred love: - 
Twixtme and my cMsſta; The fond Dove 
Aﬀetts not like Luce?o, they areal. '' # + 
Sofaire, ſoſweerT know not which tocall 

My beſt or happieſt, for unhappy I, 

Muſt love but one of all, or by loye dye 

Ile leave alltherefore, and my ſelfe encline 
Tocourt Prania, fheesa love divine, 


Maintaine though ſhee be ſweet, ſhee has notall 


Eglenting, 


Dulcela, 


Amv10ſias 


Columbina. 


Canlors, 


—— 
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Porticall Parieties. 
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A Gentleman's deploration for his Miſtreſſt, 
falling from Yertue. 


P Atience, inhabit humble ſo#les; extend 


Thy paſſivepowerto thoſe whole ſorrowes ey; 


Mine are termalh gw arfth and immenſe ; 
Such as may teach thee wrath fond Patience; 
Ixion's wheele is cafte, and the ſtone 
Siſiphas rowles he doth but {leepe, upon, 
Compar'd to mine;,The greatneffe of my wrongs 
Would want 0r4:40n,though anhundred tongues 
Guided by fluent Kon 9s dare 
Inthrifty ſpeech þut briefly.todeclare .; 
They woulddeſtroy all + ray all Sexce, 
And drive all Language from 1nte/ligence. 
Thou that art rich in ſorrow;and canſt ſweare 
Thouhaſt more then Mortality can beare. 


Attend, and give me audience, I willſhew 


' Thy quaking eſe what thou ſhalt feare toknow; 


Thou wilt beleeve. (if I at lazgedeclare) 
Sorrow hath tangherdwelling inthy-Earee, 


. Andthinkethou mayſt,with.lefſet patiepee , | 


Endure thy wrongs, thangive mine avazencee 
Felina's falenfrom vertue ; ſhees acute - 
Inlearned Lewitie, turn'd Proftitute. r 

I lov'd her dearely,while hereyes were pure! - 

While ſhe bluſh'd 12nocent, and kiſs dro cure. 


When ſmiles were modeſt enſignes, while her breath, 


Carried more b:/me then poyſon, lifethen death ; 


'When ſhee weep'd hoxeſt greefe ; and I did ſee, 


Her Salutations were humilitiez 


Then 


A— 


*M Poeticall Parieties: 


mn ms 


Then was ſhee perfe&t Yirgin; thei did 1 
Contra my heart to this Idolatry. 
Her eyes doc now looke glorious, butto tell: 
Vnhappy man,the faireſt way to Hell. 
Shee bluſhes now for guz#/t,ſmiles to doe 7#, 
Breath's but to poyſon,kifſes but to ki!!, 
W'eep's to eſnare, ſalut's but to deſtroy, 
Flatters to ccaze, imbraceth to betray; 
Betrayes to get no profit, or rexowne, 
But falls herſelfe,topluckeanother downe. 
Oh falſe Feliza,muſt your beautie be 
Expos'd to Inceſt, and Adulterie, 
Youarca Whore, and tis the choyſeſtname 
That he will render, who firſt caus'd-your ſhame; 
Sometimes you are his Miſtreſſe, when his luſt 
Hath itching Feavers,and-muſttake on truſt, 
But having done hee Joaths ye, nay will ſweare, 
Tis you that made himturne Advulterer; 
Perhaps youle then repent and thinke on me, 
(Thar onely priz'd you for your puritie) 
Reſolve to bereſery'd, and neverlooke 
Vpon{that dangerous forbidden Book ) 
Txcontinence. Thendothanother come, 
Who gives your penitence a Martyrdome, 
Whom youembracewithſuch an appetite, 
Asif you had beene kept from your delight-- 
Anage of hoxres; you derties(that ſee 
Such ſhipwrack made of divine puririe) 
Lend me your perfedt patrence, or I feare - 
My ſorrow will become my mwrtherer, 
Releaſe me ofthe comradt that I vow'd> 
Vato Felina; Let hernotbe proud ' _ 
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Poeticall Varieties, 


Of my undoing tao,thatÞmay beare © .. 

My ſorroweslikea man,and let my care 

Be to 2dmoniſh thoſe that meane to wed, 

No path io full of danger man can tread, 
Let not fr aile beauty, (that sthe rode we paſſe; 
Be much ador'd; faire my Felina was. 
Let not your Miſtreſſe wealth or wit ſurprize, 
For faire Felina was both rich ard wiſe, 

And let not bluſhes Ladies vertues tell, 

Felina was once Chaſt, and yet ſhee fell, 


To his Miſtriſſe Philonella, being at her 
Looking-eglaſſe. 


M!: ſweeteſt Philonella,turne away 

From that Apgelick figure, leſt you pay 
Anadoration to your ſhade ; youreye 

May winan Hermit to Idolatric. 

Admit your ſoule be better guarded, know 

I have ſtill cauſe for doubt, leſt ſome raſh vow 
(Madeinan imrous extajie) ſhouldrye 

Yourſelfeto yeur faire ſhade eternally, 

W hich heaves defend, when you bring this to paſſe. 
Be kind you powers, tranſlate me to her glaſſe, 

That whenthe currall creatures come to give 

Their daily tributeto me, I may live 

The plory of a tover, andenjoy 

More kifles then 4dons ( Mirrhas boy) 

Oh but ſome danger will purſue this blifſe 

Love isa feeding Feaver,and each iſle 

Creats another apperite, Alas 


<G 


—— 
—__ 


Poeticall Varieties 


I ſhall become your beauties burning glaſſe. 

Sad lovers will relate, (ſhould youexpire) 

Narciſſus dyed by ang by fire, 

Both for one 4morom folly ; yet (as he 

Is now a Flower) could youa Phenix be, 

AndlI the ſweete Arabian tree, ſobleſt 

With the rich treaſure of your ſpicie neſt ; 

Moſt willingly I thould deſire the bliſle, 

Of ſodivine a Mctamorphojis. 

Apollo ſure would leave his Daphneas tree, 

(With Lyrick Ayres) to keepe us company. 
Buttheſe are fancies, leave your glaſſe,l vow, 
Youareto mea better Phenix now. 


. To Clora a farewell, once his coy eMiſtreſſe. 


Lora farewell, you may be cruelt now. / 
And keepe the never-violated vow 
You made unto your goddeſſe ;,.I am free 
As the great Monarch, whoſe large Emperic 
Containesa thouſand Reziens, 1 canfir 
Viewing your beauty, yetbetray my wit 
Vanto no greater folly ; I canſa 
Your checkes are 1a fb waa the day 
Borrowes its radiant luſtre from your eyes, 
And yet retaine my owne; I can bewiſe; 
I doe diſdaine the power that made me turne 
Apoitatato reaſon; anddoe burne 
With adevoute vexation,I ſhould ſpend 
My pretious time to ſuch a thrittleſſe end 
Asto be your Mo when 


Poeticall Parieties: 


You ſhall diſpute the follics, of yowgmey, 
Let meintreate yo8,(thoughit raiſe your fame 
Highas Dian'sſelfe) youwillnot name 
Me'monegſt your captiv'd ſervants, leſt that I 
Ruine that fame, 'and you repenting dye. 


th _ - 
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To Ledahy coy Bride, on the Bridall Night. 


V V Hy artthou coy (my Leda) ar't not mine 2 
Hathnorthe holy &hmenealtwine 

Powertocontrad our Natures? muſt I be 

Still interpos'd with needeleſle Modeſty ? 

What though my former paſſions made me vow 

You wereanAngzell; bea Mortalnow. 

The bride-maides all are vaniſh'd, andthe crew 

Ot Virgin Ladies that Cid waite on you, 

Have left us to ofitfelyes;7 aslothitobe '- 

Injuriousto our loves wif aprivacre..' © | 
Come thenuiidrefſe ; why bluſh you; prethee ſmile; 
Faith ile diſrobe'ye, fay I willnot ſpoyle 

Your Necklace,or your Gor get ; Heresa Pn 

Pric} s you {faire ZeweYtweren erucilfin 


' Notto remove it ; Oh how many'#ares 


Are to Elizium? (yettheſweereſt Straits 

1 hate're made voyage happy) * here's a Lace 
Me thin'.s fhould Rifle y6v3it dothembrace 
Your body tooſevertly, take 2 knife, 

Tis tedious to undoe it; 'By my life, 

It ſhall be cut. Let your Carnation gowne 
Be pull'd off (too) and'nextlerme oe downe 
Thus Refie Pericote ; "Whatig thiscloud © 
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Poeticall Warietier, | 


That keepes the day light from us,and's allow'd 
More priviledgethen I 7 (Though itbe white) 
Tis notthe white I aime at (by this light) 

It ſhall goe off (t00)noe*? thenlet't alone, 
Come, let's to bed, why look youſo ? here's none 
Sec's you, but I ; be quicke or (by this hand) 

Ilc lay you downe my ſelfe ; ' you make me ffand 
Toolong i'thcold ; Why doeyoulieſd farre, 
He follow you, this diſtance ſhall not barre 
Your body from me ; Oh),tis well, and now 

Ile letthy Yirgin innocenceknow how 

Kings propagate young Princes, marriage beds 
Never deſtroy, buteret mayden. heads : 

Faire Yirgins, fairely wedded, but repaire 
Declining beawy ina proſperous heire. 


Comethen, lets kiſſe, letus embrace each other, 
Till we have found a babe, faire (like the mother.) 


Such face, breſt's, waſte, ſoft belly, ſuch a---why 
Doe youthruſt backe my hand ſoſcornefully 2 
Youle make me ſtrive (I thinke) Lea, you now, 
I have a warrant for what ere I doe, 

And cat commit no treſpaſle z therefore come 
Make me belceye theirs no Elizium 
Stweetcrthentheſe embraces--Now ye'are kind, 
(My gentle Leda) fince you have reſign'd, 
Heleave my talking (too) lovers grow mutes 
When Amrow Ladies grant ſuch pretty ſures. 


| C'2 
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A Paradox on his Miſtreſſe, whe & cole Blacke, Blinde, 
Wrinckled, Crooked and Dumbe, 


1/1198 V VR ofrhy wvertses ſhall 1 firſt admire, 
4 | (Rarc pecce of yatures woader 7) O inſpire 
LE My over- Amorous ſoule,yee Virgins nine 
| That blefle the fouzt of lowing Hippocrene : 
. Create a fancy in me,that may flye 
Above thetowring head of Rapſody. 
4! Negra,thouart not faire; I cannot ſay 
| The bluſhing morne (bright Heraldtothe day) 
| Riſcth ineither Cheeke; nor yer ſuppoſe 
The blamcleſle Lily and chaſt baſhfull Roſe 
Have a contentionthere, for theſe (we know) 
Change with their ſeaſons, they but bud, and blow, 
Andthenexpireforever; alltheir fory 
Isat an exd,when they begin their glory. 


But thou art B/ack,and therein lovely (too) 
Conftant,as Fate, untothy changelcfſe Xue, 
(Like tothy inward ſoule) where we may finde 
Thy facetobe fit Emblem tothy mind, 

Con(tant inall chaſterhoughts;and a black night 
Sometimes alloFes more pleaſure, then the light 
Ofa cleare Summer morning,when we pleaſe 
Todedicate our wearied braines tocaſe 

On a ſoft P;ow ; Marriage-beds allow 
Thenightfor lovers ations and (we know) 

Is That, crethe feaſons of the yearedecay, 

018 Night claim's as much of 7#/c,as doth the Day, 
ly OTE * Thy 
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Thy Blackneſſe isthy happineſſe ; by thee Blacks, 
The paint of white and red-Adulterie 

Can have no cntertainement; all mens eyes 

May truſt thy face, forit brookes no diſguiſe ; 

Thou nced'ſt no Scarfes, no Black-bags here prevaile, 

Thy face is both thy Beauty and thy Yale. 


Wert thounot blind(ſomeſay):hou wouldſi deſpaire, 5. 
For being ſo, thouthinkſithy ſelte as faire 
As Helen was ; butthoſe are foolcs, and know 
No reaſon to alleadge,untill I ſhow 
The perfe&t treth ; rhou doeſt reſerye thy eyes 
But to looke inward, where true beauty lyes. 
Thou lookſt not on vazne glory, idle toyes 
That mocke the ſexce,and are not rea'ljoyes, 
Butlights that lead ro mrſery ; Inthee + 
It is a vcrtuethat thoucanſt not ſee, 


Some call the Wrinckled (Negrd)and are bold . Wrinckſed, 

Totell me that my Miftreſſeis as old 

Astwice my age, (Thus all ſceke to beguile 

Thy pretious worth)each wrinckle is a ſmile, 

(Had they my eyestoſee) Then,they would know 

(If they be ſmiles) why they continue fo ; 

I anſwer'd thatthoſe ſmiles are alwayes ſhewne, 
Totell chou ſtill art friends with every one, 


So artthou termed crooked,cauſe they ſee (rocked, 
Thee (likethe figure of Humility) ; 
Still bending to the earth ; but thouart wiſe 
And wilt faluteallcreatures ( ſiace thy eyes 

v3 


Porticall Pavieties,- 


Deny thee to make choyſe) twere better be 
Alwayes ſo bent, then loſe humility, 


Then doe they call thee D#wbe, (alas) becauſe 
Thou artnot frequent inthe talking lawes 
Ofidle women ; muſt the cruel!throng 
Ofranke backbitersſay thou haſt no tongue ? 
Admirthou baſtnot;tis not thy intent 
Thatthy chaſt filence ſhould give free conſent 
Tocvery motion; then they wonder what 
Thowmoveſt thy head, orpoint:t thy fingers ar, 

Theſe were Enigmaes tothem,rill I told 

The meaning,and the Riddle did unfould, 
That none but they, who in thy thoughts abode, 
Can underſtandthe vertuc of thy nod. 


So,art thounone but mine; for onely T, 

Retaine the knowledge of that myſtery, 

And Il amthine,who (ſpight ofenvious mocks) 
Will marry thee by way of Paradox ; 
Nootherwiſe/belceve me Neera; ) {o 

Helye withthee,and beget childrentoo, 


Thus youthat marry ill,and live worſe lives, 


* (Likeme) make Para-doxes of your wives, 


_ _— T—  —  — —— — ————— — 


C4 D;alogne betwixt Caſtadorus and 
A rabellain bed, 


Arabeha, Eare Caftadorus let me rife 
it D Aurora gins tojecre me, 


ET — — — 


—— ck —_ 


Poeticall Panties. 


m—_———_ 


Sheerel's me I doe wantonize,' 
Caſtadoy #8, I prethee ſweetelye neere me.. 


Let red Awrora ſmile my deere 
And ph#bw laughing follow, 
Thou onely art Aurora here 
.Let me be thy eApollo. 


It is to envie at our bliſſe / 

| That they doe riſe before vs, 

Is there ſuch hurt in this, or this ; 
Arabella. Nay fye, why C aſtadorus: 


Caſtadoris, What, Arabellacanone night 
Ot loving dalhianceryre yee * 
I could lycever{ifl might) 
One houre let me deſire yee. 


Arabella, * Fy, fy, you hurtme,letme goe 
It youſoroughly uſe me, 

Whatcan I ſay,orthinke of you z 

Caſtador, T prethce(Love)excule me. 


Thy beauty and my love defend 
Iſhouldungently move thee; 
Tis kifles ((weete) that I intend, 
Is it not I that ILvethee? 


Arabells, 1doe confeſle it is, but then 

Und: Since youdoe ſoimportune, 
That 1 ſhould once lye downe agen, 

Vouchlafe rodraw the Curtaine | 


oe — Der ct 
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Auroraand Apole{roo) 
May viſit ſilent fields, 

By my conſent they nere ſhall know 
The 6/:fe our pleaſure yeelds. 


NO CE —_— — — ——_—  — —— 


To his faithleſſe Miſtreſſe V x8r14, 


| vw Here was I, when I cald my miſtrefſe faire | 
Asthe bright Ea (whenclouds diſperſed are 
Tothe vaſt North) how did I grofſſely erre, 
' When (raſhly confident)-I durſt preterre 
Her vertuc bove D#anas ! when we met, 
Why did I thinke the cogle-lip'tYjolet 
Kiſs'd not morechaſtly ſweet, or did ſuppoſe 
Hercheekes begatacolourin the roſe ! 
But (worſt ofall)what madn_ lc Seaz'd my ſence 
WhenlI conceiv'd her craft, pure in ocence ! 
Yee men of happy ſoules,(I meane) thatbe 
Vnblaſtcd with the breath of perjurie 
Proceeding from fraile woman yz keepe ye ſo, 
Oryou will finde,carth cannotbearea foe 
So full of killing milcheife ; all that prove 
Embrace their ruine,and yet callit love. 
Oh in what Chaos did that Caytrffe dwell, 
Thattaught the /geſogoouda word for Hell | 
Becauſe your Miſtiefle eyes ſtarrelike appeare, 
Will ycu blaſpheming cry that Heaven's there? 
Tis melancholly madneſſc,and Ie prove 
Youareſeduc'd by ſorcerynot love, 
Her heart is deepe perdition; can hereye 
Retaine one part of Heaven, Hel/ſo nigh 2? 
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I am expcrienc'd,read your Fateinme, 
Let Adaw's taſting theexcluded tree 
Worke feare in youz good Azgelrtongues forbid 
That you ſhould loſe your Edenas we did. 
Women haveſubtleſlights, theiletell yethen, 
What Evakloſt, Mary reſtor'd agen, 
Producing all her virgin purity 
| To betheir honourythough _ 
0 Diſtractedinto 4rr0gance,and luſt 
Engroſle thcir ſovles and boates, yetthEy muſt 
In the blacke booke of their lives fatall fory 
Write for their owne,the Yirgin Meries glory: 
Such falſe Y xoriajs,butif there be 
A woman Phenix letherpardon me, 
Shee was excluded, when ſhee knowes my wrong, 
Tknow ſkeele be too juſt to blame my tongue, 
And thus conceive, what vertue can he finde 
In any woman, bath his owne unkind 


—— — | —— 


To her perjur'd Love Maritm her difhonorer, 


O! my undoing faith, now | repent 
My _ cre gave my charity conſent 


Tobethy love Maritzs,couldſt thouſpy 
Within the Sphere of my tranſparant eye 
One C#pidlooſely revell toinvite 
Thy ſouletoſounchaſtan apper:te 
That forits ſatisfaction I muſt dye, 
Kild in my inocenceby perjury ? 
Oh falſe Maritzs | have heard youtell 
That in my eyestwo purer Chernb's dwell, 
W- D 


Porticall Varieties 


' Then thoſetbat guard El/izinm; and my lip 


Sochaſtly coolc,that ſhould a Lercher (ip, 
He might convertto 4ngelly, my hands touch 


Toa more guilty perſon doc as much, 


What worlerthing are you,theſevertuescan ' 
Convert them Angers; and not youto man , 
Have youa ſou:2do you beleeveitmuſt 
(Whento ſome «rye you haverelign'd your duſt ) 
Haveany - mary ex youndt feels | 
In your wide conſcience,that /xions wheele 
The Poers paint tor Moral, yetagrece, | 
To take his torment as one worſethen he? 
Repent,ſigh,weepe (Marinas) your wilde youth 
Hath murther'd z-z»ocence, and wounded trath 

W hilſt I ſtand my owne ftatuc,and my eyes 

Write this inteares--- 

HERE MT DEAD HONOR LYES. 


CA vow tohg incſtimable Miſtreſſe. 


B! the two Roſie bluſhesthat did move 

Inyour chaſte cheekes when | reveal'd my love, 
By thoſe Favonianſighs whoſe gentle calme 
Perfum'd the Ayreſweet,as Indearn balme, 

By thoſe two Raby Portals, that diſcloſe 

Two Hemiſpheres of Pearle,contriv'dto poſe 

The yctamaz'd beholder,by your eyes, 

Brighterto me then Titan when he flycs 


. Over Arabian mountaines ere his heate * 


Doth cauſe the toyling 7#rall Negroſweate 
Vnder his ſpicy burchen,by your haire, 
Which pazdon ſweeteſt if 1 terme a ſnare 


To 


hal ” 


we — 
FRY _ - 
= 


Poeticall Parieties © 


To catch aCupidin, and falling low 

Into your boſome where the banks of Poe 
Shew nurſeryes of Li4ies,I'proreſt 

Witha chaſt &;ſe upon your virgin bre## 
( Love's ſacred regiſter of yowes)inthee 
My love and /ife hathchoſe eternity; 

Yet take my countervow this zealous kiſle 
I will betrue--ſo Angels meete their bliſſe, 


A Dialogue betweene Icarms and ſurprized 
Phillida. | 
P Retty ſwecte-onelooke on me 
Faine I would thy captive be, 
Bound by thee is libertie. 


Be not ſo unkindly wiſe 
For your lookes will bribe my eyes 
To divulge where my heart lyes. 


Ifthey doe, thouncedſt not feare, 
By my innocence I ſweare, 
Ile but place another there. 


Thats my feare I darenot prove 
Nor my reſolution move, 
Cauſe I know youarein /ove; 


Loy'd Icarws and if I be 
I know I cannot injure thee, 
Love and beauty will agree, 


D 2 


Phyl, 


tear. 


Phil, 


Tcar, 


Peetical arieties. : 


Oh youdoe my hearing wrong, 
| Ihaveturn'd my gges thus long 
To be captiv'd by your toweve. 


Then my hourcs are happy ſpent, 
If my tongue give {uch content 
It ſhall be thy 1nfframens, | 


But be ſure you uſe it then 
” Thusuntonoother men, 
Leſt that I grow deafe agen. 


On ER 
—_— 


Loves progreſſe, 


1. is my honeſt character; Iam 
Thechild of a faire mother, and I came 
From yon' celeſtiall Pal/ace,to ſurround 
This #n;verſe, | did fo, and have found 
My city ador d by all, I was * | 
Their onely Genjws;brought all aQts to paſle ; 
I enter'da great Citty where I ſpy' 
A foureſcore Bridegroome and a ſixteene Bride, 
Going to Hymens Temple,though her eyc 
Look'd but diſdainefull of his Grawity 
(Shee wascompeld)I pittying the wrong 
Shota ſharpe ſhaft, ſhee /ov/d, and he grew young ; 
This was my firſt effeuall worke and then 
I meta venerable Cittizen, 
A 7 ſarer,well troubled withthe ſtrife 
Of worldly cares,and yet without awife ; 
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I made him wed his maide,and breake his ſtore- 
For pious uſes,to miaintainethe poore. 

I interrupted (next) the ſerious Muſe 

Ot aſad $:»demt,buſyto peruſe 

The hearts ofmineralls, who-letgold fiye 

To purchaſeglafſe,and practiſe: 4/thimsy ; 

I did infuſe a Qsintefſence tharmade.. | 

My wiſe Philoſopher miſtake his trade, 

Dazeld his fancy ſo,that he did fpic +: 

Faces and lips in his Phuloſaphre ; | 

Sweete Rojear bluſhes,ſmiles,choyle locks of hayre, 

Soft fingers,and ſuch eyes as women weare 

W henall was perfefed in every part 

A Lady was th' Elixir of his Art. 

Love is a Conrtier(too) 1 wentto Court, 
There did I ſee agenerall reſort 

Of royall perſons, Dukes, Farles, Lords and K nights; 
Each one his Lady,and moſt choyce delights 
Vſhering their pompe ; the Yirgin Ladies (too) 
Frequent that Sexat, who prepare todoe ' 
Their amrous rites to /ove ; the youthfull ſquires- 
Negled no office that may keepe thefyers 
Of Cupidever burning ; yet mongſt theſe 
Dianahada weſtalididdiſpleaſe | 
My angry ſeule ; thee wasa wwr7is faire 
Aslovely Pſyche ;.in hertrameld haire 
Hung pretious Diamonds,yet might you ſpic. 
No luſtre in them,cauſe her eyes were by, 
And to reveale her fully, I'durſtſweare 
I h:d beheld ancther Fexws there, 
This Lady wasbeloy'd ador'dand fought 
Byarich heyre, (thatas wy vertne brought: - 

| ; 
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As ſhee had Geary) inwhoſefoule did move 

The divine graces,yer he wasinlove 

With this coy peece of Ladyſhip ; but ſhee 

Contemn'd as much,now note the deſtinie, _ 

I could not brooke her humour, but did butne - 

With hot vexation;”which didſuddaine rurae 4 | 

Toroyall madneſſe, andin zealous rage (8 

I made him wed a Connteſſe, thee a/Page. » 
Thus did Itraver ſe earth,and now am come 
Toreſt my tyr d limbs in Elizium:; 


7 
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To his moſt excellent Miſtreſſe, Avis Booth. 


JM Eromerectorget thouarta Muſe 
Orin thy tragicke braine a juice infuſe- 
May keepe thee ſleeping,let Thalia bring 
From greene Parneſſu,plenty ofthat ſpring 
Inſpires our Laureat Lovers;could I prayſe 
Lov'd Avi to her worth, I might weare Bayes 
Throwne from faire Daphne's armes bedew'd with teares, 
For greefe all othersare her rav/ſhers, 
Who but beholds her cheekes and not fuppoſes 
December to be /une, there live ſuch Roſes; 
Here would I re{t,ſhould Iaſcend her eyes, 
Tis fear'd my owne would be their ſacrifice ; 
Ile leave particulars leſt I ſhould wrong 
Thoſethat muſt nere enjoy her,if my tongue 
(Madecloquent by her} could but declare 
Each Beauty fu'ly, /oveand ſad deſpaire * 
Wouldexecuteall hearers,there would be + 
A civill warre twixtf4ih and Piety ; | Th 
; c 
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Since ſheele breed ruine if I ſhould diſcover 
Lle draw the Curtainescloſe ;. but let no lover 
Compare his Msftreſſeto-her,leſt that I 
Deſcribeat large,and he by ſurfeirdye, 
Such vertue hath her beauty, for ſhee 1s: 
A Raya Avis,and my faire Miftriſſe. 


Ashroſtick to his Miſtreſſe. 


S weete S$ ouleof goodneſle,in whoſe Saintlike breft 
V ertue V owe's dwelling,to make beauty bleſt ; 
Sure Þ$ izhingCythereaſits,your eyes 

Are A ltars whereon ſhee mighe cri cez 

Now -N oxewill of the Papheanorder bez 

N atur's N.ew worketranſcendsa deitys, . - 

A rabia's Aromatticks court your ſcent; .. 


Bright Beauty makes your gazers eloquent, 

Let L ittle Capid his loſt eyes obtaine 

(V ay1'4) V c:wing youwould ſtrike him blinde againe ;, 
N ay N evexthinkel flatter, If you be 

Thus - T ononeelle (by love) youare to me. 


—————_——. 


IT CO es” es nc ts" On Oe" "Es 
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A Gentleman dcſironsto have his Lady's Fieture. 
arawne, deſcribes her thus, | 


mg Artiſt teachthy Pencill how: 
Topainta godaeſſe,I would letthee know 

L havea Miſtreſſethy admired Art | 
Muftlimne like my deſcription z doe not ſtart 


_—_— 
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If l command a worke above thy ski{/ 
And ſend thee once more to Parndſſis hill 
To heare Thalia's Leures haye you ſeenc 
The lovely feature ofthe Cyprian Queene, 
Her checkes reſemble fomewhat ; though cach Roſe 
In her's ſeemes pluckr,and my 4wrelis'sgrowes ; 
Yet they may paſſe; the Li/lyes that doe ſtand 
Upon her breaſts,tells you my Miſtreſſc hand 
Is patterne to their whitenefle ; let her eyes 
Not want that heavenly vertue to ſurprize 
Onely my oe ware belov'dby none 
W hoſe gloriesare to captiveevery one. 
Tis onely my ambition for to be 
Firfor my Miſtrefſe,and ſhee ft for me. 
But romy firſt deſcription; forthoſe haires 
Adorne herhead, paint them Dran«weares; 
And let her forchead not inferior be 
To that which ſhewes great /»»o's majeſtic, 
Let thoſetwo oy Amro [call 
Her ruby lippes,be but ſo magicall 
As his her owne, fo ſweet,ſo balmie made, - 
Sure I ſhall Ieavethe ſ#bfarce for the ſhade, 
If youthinke theſe En/2mn'sand that I 
Strive but to poſe you with my Poetry ; 
Making an argument you neverſaw 
Such goddeſſes fayn'd by Poerick law: 
 Tanſwer ſuch divine powers you ſhall ſee 
Getbuta Miſtreſſe,be in love{like me) 
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Theireyes on her; would (gazing) burne; 


- 
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_— 


Or nn ne w—_ 
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Chaſie Love ſitting @nder 4 Grove of youg Bay trees, - 
is thus ſolicited by Lu(s, | 


V VV Hat ? ghing Lowe, for ſhameariſe Lowe, 
Sit notcroſſe.arm'd, (by Fen eyes) 
Thou doe'ſt thy p:f:owAdolize. | 


le bring thee toa Miſtreſſe, faire 
As Lillyes whenthey firſt prepare 
Tokiſle the Amorous morning ayre; 


Sheesas aQive as deſire, 
Her yoyce tranſcends the Mermaids quirez | 7 
Incach touch glowe's Cupias fire. | . 


Corinthian wantons whoſe rare merits 
Were in rayſing leaden ſpirits, 
My choyle MHiſtreſſe breſt inherits. 


Cold'4nchorites, (prepar'd to mourne 
Their paſt crimes) ſhould they but turne 


And in that ſcorching extaſie 
Not deſireto beſet free, 
But wiſhto burne eternally. 


How can ſhee but ſoſurprize 
Thechaſte hearts of the moſt wile, 
Cupids heavenis her eycs. 


Yetit yours whom youdoe keepe 
E Charie 
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Love, 


_ _= = 
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"  Charieas your thoughts in ſeepe, 
For whomyounightly pray und weepe, 


Be ſo faire,ſo kind, ſo toving, 


So attrative,ſweete,and moving, 


Let me know her by your proving. 


Love, 


I have a Miſtrefſe chaſterfarre, 
Thenthine is faire, ſhallbea ſtarre,, 
When ſheeis ina Sepulcher. 


With the harmony divine 
Angels limbs withiawgels twine,, 
As does her white fou/eand mine . 


We can kiſſe without aefore, 
Enjoy our /weces,and-feele no fire 
To enflame,or yet expire, 


Divinity irſetfemay fee, 
In her ſoles faire Symmetry, 
What Rehgion ought to be. 


Inhereyes an 4nchorite may 
Make purer his Religious Clay;, 
And to heaven tread the way. 


Iam chaſt ZLove,not conin'd - 
To your fayned Archer blinde, 


Butadore a verivow mingies, 


> 
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And whoever will deny 
Senſuall L»ff,anddoeas T, 
Shall ever /ove,and never aye. 


_ ——_— ——_— 
—— 
—— 


What «Whores, 


Ature's unhappy workemanſhip, if Faire _, 
So much the worſe,all,miſchietes doubled are: 
If Modeſt, ther's a hellinher intent, | nc 
Shee kills ſecure, when ſheeſeemes innocent ; 
If coy and nice,take heede,itis a {ight, 
Shee uſeth but to ſtrengthen; £pperure - 
If witty,in her power more dangers lye, 
Shee'legive you Logick for Adu/tery, 
' Prove lu# legitimate; atlaſt beguile 
Youreaſy ſenſe with adeluding ſmile, 
More ſubtle then her Logich in ſuch wayes 
Shee ſpends her pretious nere returning dayes, 
(The glory of her youth) And (which is worſe) 
| Had ſhee Helena's beauty, yet thecurſe, 
Of Strampets will attend her ; ſickneſſe ſeales 
Herover-charged body,and diſeaſes, 
Will underſtand no Phiſicke,but prepare 
Herlimbes for earth,ere a repentant Prayer 
Cancheriſh her loſt ſoule ; Thus ſhee defloure's 
Herliving kindred and dead anceſtors -- | 
Of all their fertile fame, ſo buried lyes, 
A pittifull example tothe w/e ; 
But thoſe whom ſhee abus'd in /ife will /augh 
Her finall fall,and c#rſe an Epitaph. 
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CAn abuſed Man: Quaſi, 4 Cuccotbd, 


— Goasthatlend me Patience,tell me why 
My guiltlefle fame (pure as your Piety ). 
Muſt ſufter for its /»nocence ; can fate 

For vertuows en {uch ills predeſtinate : 

Iſt not enovgh you have confin'd my /ife 

To the loath'd priſonof ati unchaſt wi/e ; 


* Extinguiſh'd Hymens Tapers,and beſpread 


With £ we and Cypreſſe my*poote niptiall bed, 
Bur I muſt ſuffer the injarrous wrong 
And Contumelic of each jdiotstongue, 
Take the reproach of him(perh-ps)thar thrives 
In his warme Pluſh by nougltteHe but his w/ves 
(Thrice bought) adnMevy, yer ſuch as he 
Muſt on my Patience brand his Calnmny : 
Teach wiſer mea,and ſuch as know the price 
Ofa chaſtwife,Itisa Paradiſe / 
All candid foules enjoy'tiot'ifthey do?, 
Yeeare unjuſt, my meretsclaime one(to0) 
But I repent my rage,conceive agen * 
Thereaſon why you puniſh vertvo@ mens. 
To make it intheir ſuffering appeare 
They muſt attend,their heavepis not here , 
Yettell my rude abuſers onely this, 
Not my «nkinaneſſecauſerh heramille, 
Noris it poverty my tormentÞbrings, 
For ſr.chas mine may be the fate of Kings. 
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Luſt loſeth all, 


]/- (The hot mother of unchaſt de/ires, 
Elacke ſpotted feavers and deſtroying fires ) 
E muſt take breathrocurſe yee, for Itee 
My ruine will be perfe&ed'by t5ee, 
Why do mencallthe&/ote, whenas no-hate 
Retaine's a Plague, maks manmore deſperate: 
Thou rob'ſt him of all honour, mak'ſt his name 
Become the onely t/t/e of a ſhame ; 
Oh may thy fawning falſchqod nere have reſt 
W ithinthe confine's of a noble breſt, 
All the choice vertecs,that I ere could boaſh 
My ſoule enjoy'd,tmſaiiate luſt hath loſt: 
Religion bid me firſt farewell, for 1 
Behold no beanty in Divinity; 
1 henw:ſedomeleftthe manſion of my minde- 
To fol/ie'struſt (whonever was enchn'd 
Vntochaſt lawes) I did'not wifedome'miſle, 
wealth can obtaine a lufſtfull M7ſfreſſe - 
But ſoone as —_ from my ſoule didſlide, 
Reaſonremov'd and bad me ſeeke a onide, 
W hich thus L did ,my preſent fancy flyes 
Vnto the day/ight of my Miſtreſſe eyes, 
Which being darken'd by diwinedecree, 
I loſt my way, and wasas blind as ſhce : 
But when Re./7gion,Wiſedbme, Reaſon went, 
Faithleft me (too) and with a firme conſent 
Her ſiſter Hopedid follow, both agree 
To heavento tranſport kind charity ; 
Loveloſt his labour in me, for unjuſt 
I did convert hiscivil/ lrwes to luZt. 
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Honor declin'd, ſaying it is not right 
14asn ſhould be ſervant to his appetite : 


*- Honor, 


| - Manhood. x; aphoodexild himfelfe and would not owne 


{enor my-adts,l was all Woman growne, 
Whothinks Iam no /sſcr? who will ſay 
Hee's not undonethat hathno-moreto p'ay? 

Let no maithen- expoſe his life-and fame 
He muſt needs loſe, the divells in the game; 
He that buyes pleaſure atſo deare a price 
Obraine's an appleto loſe Paradiſe. 


PEI 


A Didlogue betwixt Adverſus and his Miſtreſſe 
the Lady Contra, ; 


Ayre Contr, inthe boſome of yon ſhade 
Remaynes aſoftrepoſe,by nature made 
To give your beauty, weicome, tis a Bow: r 
Solicited by every fragrant Flower 
Nurs'd inthis Roſy Province, ſhall I crave 
I may condudt youto it, ({weete) I have 
A.gentle ſtory to revealc, ſodeare 
Vnto my ſelte,that none but your chaſt care 
May heare the petty volume,be but pleas'd 
To fit and hcarc and my defire is eas'd. 


You will not ki my patience or betray 
My earesto ſome looſe fancy, from what Play 
Rave youtraduc'd your forg? is it new, 

ecently deleCtable,ſtrange and true? 
What zi#le hath your ſtory: may it be 
Heard without teares2comes it off merily? 


Lontra, 
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The loſers win if both the bearrs play rue, 


This isa riddle ſure,ſome fine defeate, 
You have compos'd to givemy wit the cheate. 


There is a man--thats I--hijs heart doth yow 
Vntoa vertuous Lady.-that # you, 

Pe not offended fayreft,this is all 

The fory | cantell or ever ſhall, _ 

I love you; love youdearely, in your eye 
Lives my dcvotion,theres a deity 

So powerfull,that is calls my carly eyes 
From praQtick Prayer to give it ſacrifice. 

l love you chaſtly, my divine deſore 

Aymes but at honord marriage,allthe fire 
Love(the great king of paſſions) did create 
Within my breſt,is as «s9mace{te, 
Temprateand pureasthe bright flame that fiycs 
In zeale froman accepted ſacrifice. 


Is this your ftoriesendtis your game don? 
Where be your /oſing winners? who hath won? 


The heart that never play'd,play thenand be 
A double winner,ile loſe all to :hee. 


Indeede I cannot love,or if | doe, 
Credit me Sir, cannot fancy you, 
.Youare to full of paf0p, if youcan 
Exileit from youand turne'merry man, 
You may obtaine my favour, bntifnot 


Your game is done, your ffory quiteforgotz 


_— << rw 


Tis cald a Game 4t Hearts,both itranze and new; 


Con, 


eMdver 


_ Cow, 


\ 
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Contr 
Sola, 


eAdeer. Ohthe blind c#? ſeof lovers it doth. make 


HH ar. become Idiot for his wiſtreſſe ſake, 
But I diſdaine the taske and let you know 


- (Your ſuperficiall fayre+0ne) that. I bow 


Noto the feature of your femall kind, 

But to a brelt enrich d with a faire xz/xde ; 

If yours be {6,1 love-you,butif nor, 

My teve(like to my ſtory) is forgor: 

Muſt I become a Zare, laugh and toy, 

Yourever-loſing fayourto enjoy; 

Dorth your wiſe Ladifbrp conceitit fit, 

1 ſhould implore the vertue of your wit 

With idle -i7th,reſerv'd for wanton gueits, 

Or muſt | plead my marriage tovein jeſt s ? 
Tis a fevere conjunttionthat dothtye 
Two ſoulesin one unto eternity, 

And requires ſerious wiſedome,ſuch as may 

Keepe the knot tyed morethen the marriage day; 
Perhaps youare enigag'd; yourheart dothdwell 
Withinanothers,/ove him then--farewed. 


ContraSola. 


Thus Virgins ſport away theirloves, thus I 
Have at one blaſt loſt morefclicity 

Then many 2weenescan boaſt, ſome pittying fate 
Contrive a mcanes I may be fortunate 

In his lov'd /oveagen, Ohbe ſo kind 

To render me the objet# of his minde; 

If your ſtrickt Caxonsthis requeſt deny, 

And that your ſenteacetells me I muſt dye 

For my tranſgrefſion,I no mourners crave, 

But let ſome Zane laugh meto my grave; 


fn a ast ..c 


No 
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No Epitaph be writnor yer ſtone 

With this Inſcription, Heere lies buried One, 

Leſt my loſt Love ſhould come,and when he ſpies 
My Sepwulchcr with pitty loſe his eyes. 


——— 


—_— 


Rara Av in terr is nigrogue (imiliye Cizno, 


F< flye my nimble Gezrm round about © - 
The peopled world, find methis Riddle out, 
Thereis much doubt int, tothe City flye 
Amongſt the Femall Beauties, where cach eye 
Begets a gazing admiration ;-there 


Chuſe mea young Wench that doth know ſhees faire, _ 


Whoin Thought, Word, and Deed is chaſt, and yet 


Hath beene thrice tempted by Wealth, Worth and Wit, - 


Inthe fame City doe the beſt you'can 
By narrow ſearch, to ſpye me outa Man 
Wedded to Femall follies, yet ſhallbe 
The Cries Lord Major for his Gravity. 
Repaire to Court, you ſhall a Laay ſee 
Deck'dlike _A»ror4 inchoice Bravery, 
Winne her from thoſe delights,fee if you can * 
Perſwade ber Ladiſhip turne Puritan. 
Perchance ſhee hath a husband, onethat is 
Ofyouthfull mettall, can Darce, Sing, and Kiſ® 
Court amorous Ladies, is compleatly faire, 
That owesto Ait foralarge criſpy haire. 
Produce him (roo) he with the reſt may paſſe 
If hedid nere behold a Look/ng-Glaſſe, * 
Take Cart and tothe Country goe with ſpeede, 


Where Cl. wes, Cowts, Calfes,Sheepe,and Fat Oxen feede, 
F Pe ſwauic 
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Perſwade ſome great Corne-maſter;that hath bin 

A Grand 0ffeader in the thriving Sin 

Of Tranſportation; onelyto refraine 

Thatthrifty courſe, and give his Country Graize, 

| Bid his Old wife forſake her Country tongue, 
And trade inComplement, tell her ſhees yowne ; 
If youcan make her leave her Coun:ry 7igge, 
Shave off her Haiteand weare a Periwizge, 

Bring her, andall thereft, | dareſaythan 

L have as Raye 4 Bird,as'your blacke Swan, 


Fl" & 5 


————_—_ — 


To his Miſtrs Elizabeth Brooke, 


| iran ress inſpire me,then T (hall 

\\ rite nought 0bſcene, but Beanty, Yertue all. 
There was a Lucene of whom Fames tongue cantelf 
Cald Yertue Servant, ſhee did all Excel, 

Durſt callthemſelvyes Ehz4beth;z rome, 
Methinkes you keepe her ſtill in aemorze, 

Did I not thinke you chaſte, as is the Svom 

Git in D/ana's girdle, faire one know 

Ecould not court you, though your beauty might 
Play the faire thiefe, andſteale me ar firſt fight, 

I ſhould affeQ no Þngerrhen | gaz'd : 

Beawty and Yertue both make Soules amaz'd 

Be you my Brooke,my ſhadow, and I vow 

Like fond Narciſſs to kifſe none but you, 

And inthat chriſtall Ri/woler,your Zye 


Bury my Sight, my Selfe---tis life to dye. - 
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A Dialozue betwixt Fidelins and bs 
Silent Miſiris Flora, 


Fide. Y deareſt Floracanyou love me. 
Flo. Prethee prove me. 
Fide, ShallI have your hand to kiſlc, 
; Flo. Yes, yes. 
Fide, Onthis whiteneſſe let me {weare. 
Flo. No pray forbeare. 
Fide, I love youdearer then my eyes, 
Flo. Bewile, 
Fide. I prizeno happineſſelike you. 
Flo, Will yoube Trac, 
Fide. Asisthe Tuttle to her Mate. 
Flo, Thate, 
Fide. Who my Divineſt Flora, me. 
| Flo, No, flatterie. 
Fide. He that flatters, may he dye. 
Flo, Perpetually. 
Fide, And his blacke Yrnebe the cell. 
Flo. Where furies dwell. 
Fide, May his Name be blaſphemous, 
Flo. TO us. 
Fiae, His Memory for ever Rot. 
Flo, And be forgot, 
Fide, Leaſt it keepe our ageand youth, 
Flo. From Love and Truth, 
Fide, Thusupon your Virgin hand. 
Flo.Y our Y owes ſhall ſtand. 
Fide, This kiſſe confirmes my Act and Deed. 
' Fl. Youmayexceed. 
F 2 
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Fide. Your Hand, your Lippe, Ile vow on both 
A Flo; Adangerous oath, 
: ' Fide, My Reſolution nere ſhall ſtarr, 
Flo. You have my hart, 


— 
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A Ladies Complaint for the loſſe of 
her Love Theodoras, 


Bs methy CArrowes Cupid, teach me how 

To weare thy Lujver and to bend thy Bow, 
Shew me that Shaft in which a Power doth lye 
To make man chaitly Lovecternally ; 

' Ihavemy eyes faire Boy with which lle find 
The marke thatthou wilt miſſe, las, thouart blind. 
I See too much, and wiſh Tcould nor ſee, 
Lefle I had power my bondage fortofree- 
Orbind another 5 Theodor then 
Should be my honout'd Priſoner ance agen, 
Did 1 appeare ſo worthlefle, is avy face 

... So poorely barren! of the Female Grace 


# Which Coutts our Amorous "UE I mult be 


The S»bjed ofa mans Inconſtancy, 

W hat though there be no Cupias it my Eyes, 
Plac'd to make Erring Love idolatrize, 

What though the Roſes inmy Cheekes doe faint, 
And I diſdaine with an 4d«/terate paint 

To 4dae 4Sinnefall Beauty,my chaſte minde 
Shall caſt a luſtre when all eyesare blind, 
That might have made my Theodorss Love 
With divine Loyalty, and conſtant proove, 


_ FT. -- 


ee ee oe en ets —— _<_—C———— 


For 


| Preticall Parieties, -  oFfA 


ths 


For Love that's onely fixed infaire Eyes 
And fading Colours, with their downefall dyes 
Belceye me Theodorws, | divine, <pde4: 
( Though thou arrgone, andthe ſad loſſe is mine) 
Thou wilt not bea winner; Oh take heede 
Women are gilded follies, thatexcced 
A gluttons Riot, Mendoe ok. refuſe 
(For Beauties ſake)th they unchaſtly chuſe, 
If they be heautiouſly faire, canthat | 
Secure their 44i»des from Thoughts adulterate,, 
And ſhould they loſe their Honowr, can they then: | 
With all their Beasties fetch i backe agen,, 
But be yourowneadyvilſer, let not me 
Diſcourage your opinion, but be free - 1 
Inyour new choice z ifmy wiſh take effeR, Sud 
Younever (ball repent youdid negle- 
My courſer Fortunes ; if your eH1irs be 
An w{nzell inyoureyes, ſhees ſoro me, 
Envyc is {till my Zzemy; although | 
I lov'd you /opdly,. I muſt bave youktiow - _— 
Twas very chaſtly (too) and (without Wonder) | 
Hearts may contradt when Bodies are aſunder: . 
Yetlove your Miſtrs, and be truely zealows, 
Ican {fe yet nevermake hex jeelows;.. 
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A Morall Eclogue preſented by Y ertue, , 


| Wealth, and Beanty. 
© ZOmehither Zeauty, what ſad dumpe hath got? =, youth | 
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| Beanty, 


Wealth 


Perene 


.My mefſage comes; Thavgs | 


| "- Hah overcome thy Be Beauty; thou art (ad, 


Thoughts diſcontented and az d,make mad 
The ſerious Contemplator, then declare, .. 
Ime a Phifit1an, tell me what they are, 


Infatiate Wealth, 1 will; 1 Four ro TEOur 

Along-loſt Ser w/a»f, you unjuſt] 

And ſuch a Servant none cre” re ny: but (ibee 
Whom toveembrac'd) Cadmean Semele, 

Though Nature make all menthatr morrall are 

All of one monlg, thee tag bur claime aſhare 

In this great Maſter piece ;ere he was fit 

Twelve N «tare; did mconfultation fit, 

Had he butliv'd whenrhe Egyptian Pucene 
(Faire Cle opates) ai men ; eh ave rock ſecne, 

By her i nke ure none but he ; 
Had tons = Marke Anthony ; 

-Or Hellen " d him; ere ſhee went fromGreete, 
No ÞWarres had beene,he: coutd have keptche: Peace 


Is this your caoſcof Grieft, 4dmit Lhave © (© 
This honoprable Servant which youcrave, 
I am the worthier Cir, whatsin you 
But a faire fgoc, Richrer:dothmeendue, : 
What will your Seau14 doe when orrencihall 
Deale cruelly,and let your ſtates both fall, 
Begge with your Beauty, can your Beauty then 
Contrivea meanesto raile you up agen. 
But ſtay,yonder comes vertne ; oe but ſee 
How poore ſhee goes, yet ſheesas as nice as thee. 


Health to you 
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1 Your taining Smiles he was content with me z 


-Hisname is Belizarw., let me have 
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—_— 


Poeticall F aritties, 37” 


Corrupted by your eyes, till he did ſee 


Pray give him backe againe : my mourning ſtate 
Dire&s the Twrtlethat hath loſt her Mate 

Tobearte her feather'd bofoime, Griefe and 7 

Are in contention forthe Majeſty 

Ofperfe@ ſorrow, and wefinde that none 

Have ſuch true 2riefe asthole whoſe Love'raregone ; 
Such is my Rate, faire Lady, doc'not then 

Detaine my Love, but fend him home agen, 


What Lovedoe I'detaine;what gervant,ywhere» — 599% 
Did I ſubdue him, whats his CharalFer ? 


W hen firftT did behold him; T could 
The fimple Soule of Candid Majeſty Lets _ 
Take ſtate incither cheeke; for his defence, 
Henever B/uſb/&, but to ſhew Innocence: 
W hen he did court me,a ſweete Pafiron ſtrove 
Torell me, that he liv*d in perfe&t love, 
] ſaw hedid, and yeram bold totell, 
He might have wrought Fa/th in at) JnfidUll; 
He had Ex#eriour Beauly;(t00) bis eyes 
Had luſter from his inward 7writies, 
They were a Frentifþrece to all the good 
His Soul poſlefld ; greaterin Gracethen bloody 


His perſop (too )tis all the blifſe I crave. 


Thatis my Love coy Y ertae. Weath 


Which] claime. "th, Beaw. 


— 
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Yertwe  Butis my due. - 


#realth 


Oh yeboth loſe your Aime, 
He hath a wealthy Fortune, ſhall it be 
Expoſed to the certaine jeopardy | 
Of Beauty or poore Fertwe ; let him thrive 
In my eſteemes, Wealrhkeepesthe heart a/rve. 
Jle ſhew him Mynes of Treaſure, which ſhall buy 
Pleaſures, that may perſwade Mortality 
Intoa Godhead; Ile a Pallace build 
Ofchequer'd Marble, whoſelarge roofe ſhall yeeld 


- Vnparalleld delights;- athouſand boyes 


(Faire as Adons) with melodious noyſe 
Ofnew found Timbrils, ſhall awake his Sexſe 
From ſullenſadnefle (with profuſe expence,) 

He purchaſe curious dyct, whoſe choiſe taſte 
Shallcreate Odors in his Breath, llewaſte 

My (unknowne) Treaſ#re toa..Hyte, that he 
May hate you both, and keepe his Love with me. 


You argue weakely for him; in my Eye, 
A Lover's Amorous Paſtioncan deſcry 
Tennethouſand fairer boyes, young Cup1as all, 
And with my voyce (at his commanding call ) 
le warble various fancies, that ſhall make 
His heart; cold cMe/ancholy quite forſake 
This Ruby Lippe being connex'd with his, 
Shall be more pleaſing thenthat Near is 
Tove doth revive his To#th with; for his Scent, 
My breath is ſweeterthen that Contrnent 
The Phenix keepes her neſt inwhen ſhe burnes 
IncAromats,anda New Phenix turnes, 
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Theſe but a model of the pleaſures be | WY 
He ſhall enjoy,let him rcturne tome. 


If he be rrue, no ar2ument ſhould make Vertne; 
His honeſt ſoz/e his firſt chaſt{ove forſake, 
Then{were he yours and I by ſtrife ſhould win) 
How could [ be a vert#e but. a fr: 

Fond women,know ile teach him how toclime 
Beyond your hopes,to treaſ#res more ſublime ; 
Ile ſhew him how to be content with that 
Would make you ſorrowlicke and deſperate: 
Fortunccan wound you wealth, 8& (beauty)know 
The ſweeteſt Roſes that doe fayreſt blow, 

Will ſhatter into 7##ne ; you muſt feare 

Beauty will fade, Springs laſt notall the yeare: 
Youraike of Boyes and Capids,I canſee 

Through the pure criſtalls of diven7tie: 

A heaven ſet with Azge/s,ot whoſe glory 

No mortalls pen could ere wnte perfef ſtory, 
And to thisjoy ile bring himgif he be 

So wiſe tocaſt you offand live with me. 


Yethe is mine,and if the God of love | realth, 
Looke pleaſing (as he did) I then will move 

My next ſuite unto Hymen,and weele be - _ 

Ioyntly contracted by his Deity : | ' x Mi 

Donor you rayle then, nor youtyre-your hears, ;-;;j7 

T have poſſeF:0» thats the greater part, | 


Imuſt rerurne to ſorrow, weepe,and wayle TE : : Fertse. 
For his loft ſonte, a; ICT ] 


Ito revenze,andraile, SL Lath 2 PS. Beantys 
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Vſe your owne counſell, when your rayling's paſt 
Goe mourne with 2 ert#eand your beaxty blaſt, 


—— —rnn—_— 


T be complaint of an old Lady for the loſſe of her beauty, 


A (Beauties tyrant) why doſt thou, 
Furrowe my brow 2 
With what poyſon haſt thou made, 
My Lillies fade; 
W hat ſtrange colour is this hayre 
That I weare ? 
Oh for love's ſaketak't away, 
Tisto gray ; 
Inmy cheekes no Roſes grow, 
: Bud or blow ; 
But are gone, for ever gone, 
Every one ; 
Inmy eyes no C#pids dance 
To advance 
The bravery of Appetite 
Todelight; 
' Ito Yenw ſhrinewillgoe 
With my woe, 
And declare unto her all 
My beauties fall; 
There complaine that crooked Age 
Full of rage, 
Hath for ever baniſhed 
Whiteand red; © 
So perhaps I may obtaine 
= Ic Allagane. 
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An diſgracetfull Age expell 
Toher Ce; 
But if not, moſt ſure I ſhall 
Ruin'd fall; 
| For whenbeauty isaway 
All's but Clay, 
Fickle feature growes but brave 
Fora Grave, 
Where the beauty moſt repleate 
Wormes will cate. 
Go then Beawty be notſeene 
Butin Yirgin's at fixteeve, 
When they are as oldas I 
Let their Beauty fading dye, 
Tis an age fortodecline : 
To our graves,not Yenus ſhrine.” 


— _— — — =——— CC 


A Gentleman deploring his former follies, gl 


| 6 aſon 1 doe ſalute thy brightnefle,thou 
Expellſts the miſts of error ; from thy brow 
A radiant Beame is ſhot into myſawle, - of 
By which | have diſcovered how foule 
My former follies made me; itisthee 
That mak(t poore Man become a monarchy : 
Hadſt thou been with me when the greedy grape 
Ingroſl'd my ſenſes,and committed Rape 
Vpon my #»derſtanding,l might be 
Leſſein Arrerage for Ebriety. 
Had [ enjoy'd thy company when I 
nd (Inflaw'd with feaver- rn laxury) | 
"- G 2 Ruind 
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Ruin'd a Ladies fame,ſhee had beene pure 
And kept her mayden innocence ſecure; 


' Ihadbeenehappy,formy tainted vamwe 


Had beene ant honeſt Charafter,no ſhame, 
Had Iemploy'dthy councell(when my wrath) 
Ayded by envy trod a guilty path 
Vato my freinds confuſion, but becauſe 
He was not regular in Barchw lawes, 
My ſpleene had beene moretemperate, for I 
Had conquer'd raſhnefle by ſobrrerte. . 

Hadſt thou bin preſent when my ruder tongue 

Calumnionfly did doemy Miſtreſſe wrong, 
Who chaſtly loved when I did boldly fay, 
Shee was my looſer creature toalay 
Laſcivious deſires ; that ſhee would doe 
What (heaven) knowes))-l nereſeduc'd herto, 

__ Thouhadſt correQed the egregious ill, 
And Thadliv'd herhonor'd ſervaxt ſtill. 

Hadfſt thoubeenepleasdevertolend thy ſtore 
Of ſaving helpe,ſuch follyes on my ſcore 
Had nere beene written, ris not yettoolate. 
For deyoute penitencetoexpiate, 
Be my Adjutor, Reaf#ntisinthee 
That I will ſecke mansmediocritic. 
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An Elegie on his Ineflimable friend, M*. 
Richard Gunnel],Gent. 


> ſell your ſmiles for wrepive, change your wirrh 
For mourning dirges, lavethe pretious earth 

Ofmy ineſtimable friend with teares 

(Fertill as them the cheeke of Aprill weares, . 

When Flora propagates her bleſſing on 

Th GO—_—_ D affadills) under this ſtone 

Lyes his neglected athes,Ohthat they 

W ho knew his vert#es beſt ſhould let his Clay: 
Lyeunregarded ſo,and not appeare 

"With afull ſorrow, incach eye ateare 

Once,daily ore his#r#e, how can they thinke 

Za A pleaſing thought, fit and ſecurely drinke 

1 Inſatiate carrowſes ; theſe arethey 

Can loſe both friends and ſorrowes in oneday. 

(Not worth my obſervation) let meturne 

Againe to my ſad duty, where ile mourne 

Till my corporcalleſſcnce doe become: 

G3 | A 
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A glyding rivolet ; and pay the ſumme 
Tothy deare memory ; my ſtreame ſhall lend 
A drop to none les he hath loſt a friend- 

The melancholly mad-manthat will prove 
His paſſion for his Miftreſſe is but love, 

Were beſt be thrifty in husteares,for I 

Will not ſupply himthough his miſtreſſedye 
My ford is thine deare Gunnel/and for thee 
My Ch; iſtall Channell flowes {ocurrently, 
Tags and great Paolus may be proud 
Oftheir red ſands, let me my Rivers ſhrowd 
Incourſe Meanders,where the waters ſhall 
Ina griey'd murmure, Gunnell,Gunnell,call, 
Itis for thee I fow, for thee I glide, 

I had retain'd my floeds hadſt thou not dyed. 
And little water birds ſhall chauntthis :hcame, 
Thy lordan mourner isa Iordan ftreame. 


Cmr—— 


As Epitaph on his kind friend, 1, lohn 
Honiman,Geyt. 


—— that couldſt never weepe,and know'ſt not why 
Teares ſhould be ſpent but in wans infancy, 
Comeand repentthy error for here lyes 
A Theametor CAngelsto writeElegies, 
Had they the lofſe aswe have; ſuch aone 
As nature kild for his perfection, 
And when ſhee ſends thoſe vertues backe agen: 
1 Hisſtocke ſhall ſerve fortwenty vertuous men. 
In Aprilldyed this 4prift to finde May 
In Paradiſe, or celebrate a day 
With ſome celeſtiall creature,had he beene 
Deſign'd for otherthen a Cherabir ; 
Earth would have gave him choice;zbe wasa man 
So ſweetly good, that he who wiſely can 
Deſcribe at large, muſt ſuch another be, 
Or court no M#ſes but Divinitie, 
Here will 1 reſt, for feare the Readers cyes 
Vponhis«r7ebecomea Sacrifice. 


————— 
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AnElegie.on 2M". JohnRaven, Gent. 


N O ſooner did ſad Rumour wound my eares 
\ With thy dcceaſe, but yr/ads of teares 
Sprung in my fluenteyes, [ſigh'd, Ohme 

Is Raven dead, why could the fatall THREE 
Not give ſome difvenſ :tion for a man 
Deſerv'd the yearesof Neftor ; Ibegan 

Much to invoke the deſtinies, but they 

Gave me no anſwer, ſure they doe obey 

Some greater power, whoſe immenſe ſoveraigyty 
Admits no Inquifttion How or Why; - 

(The curſe of frailty)we but ſee to 54uſe, 

Chufe to enjoy, ere we enjoy we lo(e: 

Sos thy life rous; what if thou be 


 Enthron'd a Monarch for thy piety, 


Our loſfe is ſtiflrhe ſame,we loſe our prize, 

Becauſe we cannot ſee thee with theſe eyes, 

We doe not doubtthy welfare (deareſt Fiewd) 

But doe beleeve thy meritorious end 

Hath won eteynity,and yet indeed 

We cannotchuſe but grieve,teares will exceed 

Though they allow no cauſe, for ifthou be 

Sotruly happy as divinttic 

Declares the blefſed rranſmigration,then - 

Twere ſinfull zriefeto wiſh thee here agen : 
Thy deathis my inſtruction, and thy bliſſe 
The ſubjet ofmy contemplation is. 

Heaven inſpire thy merit into me, 


And I ſhall «ye,to deſerve {fe with thee, 
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An Fpiceaunnon. Sin<Miftreſpy ot !li 1 | 
Arbella. 


Y Ee aretoo quick, yee Pioners of death 
To execute your charge, I have yet breath 

Struggles within my labouring breſt, to come 
And highan haſty Zpiredium —- —_———— 
 Onmy _— on what ſtupid ſleepe 
Ceazes your faculnes, 
Your ſrlves toreſtlefl deat ye, 
o_ at alone A rbella's obſequres , 

os want common ſexſe,howcan you heare 
= anam'd (dead nam'd )and ſhed noteare; 


Know you not how to weepe, pray looke on me, 
Methinks e: Þ; 2 koula 
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Like Aprill CE a” 
And know nC 5 ei / 

Raviſh theirteauſfS3 nds: 


ButT am ſpe 
Forpirties/ake 
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